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“Mary $s Face before Vou!” 


* Let Mary’s lovely face — present to you in these beautiful %; 
co and artistic sepia prints for only $1.00 in prayer-book size — he x 
* your guide during this MARIAN YEAR. In this packet of 100 % 
pictures, there are twenty different representations of Our Lady 
: —as the Virgin, the Lady among Lilies, Our Lady, Crowned 
Queen of Heaven, Our Mother of Sorrows, Our Lady of Angels, 
the Madonna and Child, and many others to delight and inspire 
you. There are five pictures of Mary under each of these twenty 
titles, making 100 in all. In addition are five beautiful colored 
pictures of Von Oer’s famous Immaculate Conception. Use them 
yourself, include them in letters and with gifts, help your friends 
and children to honor Mary by placing them in their prayer-books 
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Published with ecclesiastical approbation and with the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 

A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
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A New Subscription 
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Jesus Is Mocked 


Jesus, the innocent Lamb of God, bore in silence and meekness the 
outrageous affronts heaped upon His Sacred Person by impious men during 
His Passion — even to the supreme insult of having His adorable Face 
buffeted and spit upon. He, the Eternal Wisdom of the Father, suffered 
all this ignominy and allowed Himself to be treated as a fool to obtain the 
forgiveness of our sins. Let us repay Him with loving gratitude and sincere 
efforts to abolish sin from our lives. (Picture copyright by Camera Clix.) 
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The Royal Highway 


aM ocqes ces! 
Oe) S0@e Soe Soe 


LL of us shirk the cross; we try to avoid it at every turn. 

Yes, we are continually begging God “to deliver us from 

evil,” and by “evil” most of us have the cross of suffering in 

mind. Yet the Master is very clear in His terms when He re- 

minds us of the necessity of bearing our cross: “Whosoever does not 

carry his cross and come after Me, cannot be My disciple.” Not to be 

recognized as one of Christ’s disciples would be a most tragic thing 

when He returns as Judge of the world. But there is a consoling 

thought in Christ’s words: “Come, follow Me.” He is not asking any- 

thing of us that He did not do Himself. Will we not then accept this 

kind and urgent invitation to follow Christ as He treads His painful 
way to Calvary? 

Markers on the King’s Highway 

The Stations of the Cross in our churches are the markers along 
the King’s Highway. They are open books in which we see vividly de- 
picted the sufferings of Christ on His Via Dolorosa. They are placed 
there for us to look at, to study and meditate upon. From out each 
Station Jesus seems to pierce the inmost soul with His pleading eyes, 
begging for love: “My child, give Me thy heart! Come, follow Me!” 

The Stations are a very rich source of inspiring thoughts. They 
afford us daily spiritual food. To show what these “books of love” 
contain, let us look briefly at the lessons of just the First Station. 

The First Station recalls that memorable scene of Christ before 
Pilate. What a moving spectacle! The Author of life is condemned 
to death! The innocent God-Man is sentenced to an ignominious death 
by sinful man! We are thoroughly disgusted with the mockery of jus- 
tice trumped up today by the Communists in their so-called “People’s 
Court,” in which such outstanding men as Cardinal Mindszenty and 
Bishop Beran are shamefully condemned for treason and sentenced to 
long years of cruel imprisonment. But in the First Station we have the 
original mock trial, in which Christ, the Son of God, was condemned 
by His own people and sentenced to the awful death of crucifixion. 


Let us try to visualize that scene. It is Good Friday morning. 
Jesus, the God-Man, stands as a prisoner before Pilate, the Roman 
Governor. Scourged and crowned with thorns, He is a bleeding mass 
of flesh and blood, so terribly mangled and disfigured that even Pilate, 
the Roman Governor, who is used to the bloody scenes of the arena, 
is moved to pity. His Roman sense of justice tells him that this man 








356 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


is the innocent victim of mob hatred. He feels that the people have 
been roused against Christ by jealous leaders. But instead of assert- 
ing his power as Roman Governor and demanding a fair trial for the 
Accused, Pilate, like many cowardly characters of today, takes the 
sorry course of compromise and appeasement. Hoping that the people 
will choose Christ, Pilate offers them a choice between Barabbas, a 
murderer, and Christ, the reputed Messias. Placing them side by side, 
he calls out: “Whom will you that I should release unto you, Barabbas, 
or Jesus, who is called Christ?” 


There was a moment of intense silence. Then came the thundering 
answer: “Give us Barabbas. Away with Christ!” Bewildered by this 
sudden outburst of mob violence, Pilate said, “What then shall I do 
with Christ?” Again came the murderous cry: “Crucify Him! Crucify 
Him!” Pilate said, “Shall I crucify your King?” But the crowd, in- 
stigated by their perfidious leaders, shouted back: “We have no king 
but Cesar!” Then Pilate, out of fear of the mob, took water and 
washed his hands in sight of the people, saying, “I am innocent of the 
Blood of this just Man. See to it yourselves!” But the people cried 
out: “His Blood be upon us and upon our children!” (Matt. 27:21-25.) 


Sin in Its Ugly Reality 


We shudder at this awful betrayal. Imagine the feelings of Jesus 
as He hears His own people clamoring for His Blood! Here we have 
a vivid picture of mortal sin. It means a complete turning away from 
God, our Last End. It means preferring some creature to the Creator. 
What ingratitude is found in mortal sin! Imagine how it must have 
crushed the Heart of Jesus to experience the black ingratitude of His 
people! As He stood there on that memorable Good Friday morning, 
arraigned as a base criminal, He gazed with bloody eyes under a 
piercing crown of thorns upon a dark and seething mass of threatening 
faces. He, the Lamb of God, found Himself surrounded by ravenous 
wolves thirsting for His Blood. Well might He exclaim: “My people, 
what have I done to Thee? Why dost thou turn upon Me in this in- 
human way?” 


While we shudder at the unspeakable perfidy of the Jews in re- 
jecting their Messias and calling down His Blood in punishment upon 
themselves, do we realize that the same scene is reenacted every time a 
mortal sin is committed? There we stand before our choice. On the 
one hand is Christ, and virtue and heaven; on the other is the devil, 
and sin and hell. We are asked to choose, and in our actions, if not 
in our words, we say: “Give me Barabbas, my sin, my passion. Away 
with Christ! Away with heaven!” What a terrible tragedy! To re- 
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nounce our best Friend, our Savior, our God! How base to turn our 
back upon Him who has given us everything we have, who has en- 
riched our life with countless blessings, and is only waiting for the 
hour of death to take us to Himself and make us supremely happy for- 
ever. But, no! Blinded by passion, allured by money or pleasure, 
we insist on our choice. “Give me Barabbas. Away with my God and 
Savior!” What insolent rebellion! What an outrage to the God of 
infinite Majesty! For that reason, forced by Divine Justice, this same 
rejected Savior must turn upon the stubborn, reprobate sinner at the 
hour of death and pronounce these searing words that will seal his 
doom forever: “Depart from Me, thou cursed soul, into everlasting fire 
which was prepared for the devil and his angels! Thou would’st not 
have Me in life; I will not have thee near Me in eternity. Depart from 
Me forever!” 

Now we understand something of the feelings that surged through 
the Savior’s Heart as He stood before His earthly judge, betrayed, 
abandoned, spurned, condemned as an impostor and an impious 
blasphemer. 


The World Today 


Has the modern world changed its attitude towards Christ? If 
He were to return to earth to preach His doctrine of love of God and 
fellowmen, praising the poor in spirit and the pure of heart, what do 
you think would be the reaction of the majority of the people? Would 
they be interested in His plan of salvation? If Christ were suddenly 
to appear in the streets of New York, or London, crying out: “Do pen- 
ance, for the Kingdom of Heaven is at hand!” how many would listen? 


In our country alone, so abundantly blessed by Divine Providence, 
there are more than sixty million practical atheists, who believe in no 
personal God, go to no church, have no definite religious beliefs. The 
Supreme Court of our country has officially ousted God from the pub- 
lic schools; the doors of millions of homes are barred against Him; 
His very existence is denied; His sacred Name is ridiculed and pro- 
faned; and His faithful followers are branded as un-American and 
traitors. As on Good Friday, so today, the world does not want Christ 
and His saving doctrines. “Away with Him! Crucify Him!” men cry 
out by their lawless conduct. “We will not have this Man rule over us!” 

This short consideration makes it clear what Jesus has to tell us 
in the First Station. He is looking for sympathetic, understanding 
friends. The Stations of the Cross are open “books of love.” Read 
them carefully, and apply their lessons to your daily life, and you 
will not fail to reap the bittersweet fruits of Lent. 
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Seeing the Passion through Mary's Eyes 

ceneforenefortnefovee 
HE saints and spiritual writers again and again pro- 
claim the value of reflection on the Passion of Christ as 
a means to advance in sanctity. They extol the Passion 
as a Book of heavenly wisdom, wherein one reads in 
flaming characters the love and mercy of God, His 
Justice, the enormity of sin, the expiation demanded for 
it, and the value of the human soul. Truly, in the Pas- 
sion of Christ, God’s love for man is shown in a most convincing way, 
and if we were to possess no other wisdom than that of the meaning of 
the Crucifixion, it would be enough to make our life conform to God’s 
Divine laws and win our salvation. 

But we are dull of intellect, and even though we may see with our 
eyes the figure of the Crucified, we fail to realize how the eternal Lord 
of Glory became Man for our sakes, worked and preached and suffered, 
and endured every manner of humiliation and fatigue to expiate our 
sins, and finally, in the excess of His mercy and compassion, mounted 
the bloody altar of the Cross to wrestle with the powers of darkness and 
to die as an outcast from God and man. We have heard so often, and 
repeat it ourselves, that “He was wounded for our iniquities, He was 
bruised for our sins, and the chastisement of our peace was upon Him; 
and by His bruises we are healed” (Isa. 53:5), but we do not grasp 
the reality; we do not comprehend and do not appreciate what Jesus 
has done for us. The sight of the Cross does not move us; the appall- 
ing tragedy of Calvary does not touch our hearts, calloused and in- 
different as they are. 

Since this is so, we must find someone who can teach us how to 
understand the Crucifixion, someone who will interpret for us the woes 
of the Crucified, someone who will give us to share in the compassion 
and love that the saints felt when they gazed upon the bloody Figure 
hanging on the Cross. Who better than the Mother of the Crucified 
can do this? 

Better than any other human being, the Mother of God can tell 
us the depths and the heights, the whole extent of the sufferings of her 
Lamb, slain for our sins. Seeing the Passion through her eyes, we 
shall come to understand, in some small measure at least, what the 
Passion means. 

The Heart of Jesus and the Heart of Mary were bound together 
by an ineffable sympathy, a delicate oneness of understanding, a most 
subtle interchange of feeling, as human hearts were never linked before 
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nor since. Both were most sensitive, most tender, most affectionate 
and responsive. Mary’s Heart was like a delicate instrument which 
registered every love-throb of the Heart of Jesus; in it was recorded 
every emotion, every thrill of agony, every pang of anguish which the 
multiplied sins of men and the inexorable Justice of God produced in 
the adorable Heart of Jesus. 

The Redemption was not just the work of the three last days of 
Jesus’ life, as we are apt sometimes to think. There was the long and 
silent agony of His hidden life, when the foreknowledge of the coming 
Passion, the weight of the loathsome sins and ingratitude of man bore 
down upon the Savior like a great mass of stone sliding down a moun- 
tainside, and Mary shared in it all. We speak of the house of Nazareth 
as a house of peace, and rightly so. It was truly that; but the peace 
of silently endured sorrow, the peace of human wills completely sub- 
missive to the Will of God, a peace with the Cross ever making its 
deeper imprint in the soul. 

When the time came to leave the confines of that sacred home, 
and Jesus went forth to put up with the misunderstandings of friends 
and the bitter malice and insults of enemies, with disappointments and 
weariness, Mary’s Heart was with Him and suffered with Him. Some- 
times she followed in the footsteps of her Son, but even when she was 
far away from Him, her Heart, her thoughts, were always with Him. 
She yearned to shield Him, had it been God’s will, from the cruel in- 
sults and agony with which rude men tortured His loving Heart, so 
unspeakably sensitive because It had been made to suffer for them. 


We may easily believe, as revelations made to holy persons would 
have us do, that Mary received a perpetual revelation of all that hap- 
pened to her Divine Son. Hence, she was aware of and could follow 
His every suffering. She knew the secret plots and crafty snares His 
enemies were weaving for Him. She knew that “sorrow unto death” 
which overwhelmed His Soul in the garden; she knew the grief that 
stunned His Heart at the betrayal and denial and desertion of His 
Apostles. Through all the bitterness of His Passion, her Heart followed 
the Heart of Jesus. While Jesus knelt in the desolation and bloody 
sweat of Gethsemane, Mary, in a similar agony, must have felt her 
whole being tortured by the sorrow of her Son. She came and stayed 
as near as possible to Him whilst He was tried unjustly, condemned 
most wrongfully, and made the sport of brutal soldiery, scourged, 
crowned with thorns, laden with the Cross. Every blow, every insult, 
pierced her Heart. The sharp whistling of the scourges cut to her soul 
as they rent the tender flesh of her Son. The jeers and insults of the 
Roman soldiers wounded her inmost being while they outraged His 
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Divine Majesty, and when that last cry of rejection, “Crucify Him! 
19? 


Crucify Him!” rang out from the lips of His own, to whom He had 
shown so much mercy and kindness, the Heart of Mary was broken. 


As Jesus stumbled along the sorrowful Way of the Cross, Mary 
pressed as near to Him as she could, walking forward in a dazed sort 
of anguish. And then, “bravest of the daughters of Juda, more strong 
than Judith, more courageous than the mother of the Machabees, she 
stood beneath the Cross when all His disciples save John deserted Him, 
and bore with Him those last hours of dereliction until through the 
depths of her agonized Heart rang loud that final cry of anguish, ‘My 
God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?’ ” 


Queen of Martyrs is Mary, for none dying a bloody death in the 
arena, or torn to pieces by wild beasts, or slowly perishing in the agony 
of the rack or torture by fire, endured a tithe of the inward anguish 
which crucified the Heart of the Mother of God while the brutal hands 
of those whom He was dying to redeem crucified the sacred Body of 
her Son. Queen of Martyrs is she, who turned not away from the 
awful spectacle of her Fairest of the sons of men become as a worm, 
a man despoiled of all His comeliness and beauty. She did not faint 
away. Even in the height of her agony, she stood and gazed at Him 
from beneath the Cross, and with heroic courage offered herself a vic- 
tim in an unbloody but fearful agony, to keep company with the bloody 
anguish of Christ upon the Cross. In the sufferings of Jesus, Mary 
suffered more than if they had been her own, for she loved Him not 
only as her Son but as her God. 

It is from her, then, the Queen of Martyrs, this most blessed and 
afflicted daughter of Eve, that we can best learn to read the sacred 
book of the Passion. So, when we find it difficult to pray, when our 
heart remains cold and indifferent, and when even the thought of the 
sufferings of Christ stirs no awakening love in our soul, let us go to 
Mary. Let us look at the Crucified Christ through her eyes, and try 
to conceive the desolation of soul she underwent in her compassion for 
Jesus. Surely, she will let us experience some of her sympathy, she 
will make our heart tender and place upon our lips the words of true 
prayer. 

When we make the Way of the Cross, let us make it in company 
with Mary. With her, let us kneel before her suffering Son, then rise 
with her and look at His bloody wounds. With her let us sigh over 
the ingratitude of His persecutors, and weep with her over the sins 
which have slain Him. 

When we pray the Sorrowful Mysteries of the Rosary, too, let us 
contemplate them through the eyes of the Blessed Mother. Let us be- 
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hold the Agony in the garden as she suffered it with her Son. Let us 
look upon the Scourging as she saw it in reality or in vision. Let us 
contemplate with her the Crowning with Thorns, and see all the mockery 
that afflicted her loving Heart. Let us see Jesus Carrying the Cross, 
and Mary walking near, counting each drop of Blood that flowed from 
His exhausted Heart, feeling each bruise as Jesus stumbled and fell 
over the stones. Finally, let us stand with the agonized Mother beneath 
the Cross, looking with burning eyes and crucified Heart at the Lamb 
of expiation. 

Uniting thus with her emotions, joining Mary in her prayers, and 
seeing with her eyes that bruised Body, that torn Flesh, that Counte- 
nance scored with grief, that Head crowned with thorns, we will learn 
to read as she read the greatness of the mercy and love of God, the 
rigor of His justice and wrath, the evil of sin, the wretchedness of life, 
the value of eternity, and all that heavenly lore which God has wished 
us to learn and realize from the Passion. 

Friday, April 9, is the feast of Our Lady of Sorrows. May the 
observance of this Lenten feast of Mary’s Sorrows be marked with 
special fervor this Marian Year, and may we give our Dolorous Mother 
special proofs of our gratitude and love for all she has done and suf- 
fered for our sake in union with her Divine Son. 


ee 
The Association of Our Lady of a Happy Death 


—=Ono<— 






~ 4 ECURE Our Lady’s special protection during life and at the 

> all-decisive hour of death by enrolling in the Association of 
\\ Our Lady of a Happy Death, established by the saintly Pope 
} Pius X in 1908. For the just, this Association aims to ob- 
‘33 tain the grace of perseverance; for the sinner, the graee of 
conversion; for all, the grace of a happy death. 

By enrollment in the Association, which constitutes the first de- 
gree, one participates in the spiritual treasury, that is to say, in the 
prayers and good works of all the members. Devotion to Our Lady of 
Sorrows is a part of the second degree. The ejaculation, “Our Lady 
of a Happy Death, pray for us,’’ and three Hail Marys, morning and 
evening is recommended. Remembrance and. reflection on our Last 
End once a month, and daily examination of conscience, with the above 
daily invocation, is a salutary recommendation of the third degree. 

There is no fee, but a voluntary offering to help cover the cost of 
membership leaflets is appreciated. For enrollment, and further in- 
formation, apply to: — 


Rev. Tarsicius Fisher, O.F.M., St. Joseph’s Seminary, Westmont, Illinois 
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Cs Davy of Grerlasting, Riinenladnie 


OLY Thursday is a day of everlasting remembrance, a day of 
blessed memories that stir the soul to songs of praise and 
thanksgiving to God, for it is the day of the institution of the 
Most Blessed Sacrament and Its perpetuation through the Holy 

Mass in the fulfilling of the command of Christ: “Do this in memory of 
Me!” His Holiness, Pope Pius XII, beautifully expressed the thoughts 
that should fill our minds on Holy Thursday when he uttered the follow- 
ing words apropos of the sublime Sacrifice of the Mass, on the occasion 
of the National Eucharistic Congress in Australia last April: “The Mass,” 
he said, “your daily Mass, carries the memory back far beyond the brief 
span of a century and a half. It transports you in spirit to ‘a large 
upper room, furnished’ of a house in Jerusalem. It was a Thursday 
night, almost two thousand years ago. Jesus had eaten the Paschal 
lamb with His Apostles. “Then He took bread, and blessed and broke 
it, and gave it to them, saying: “This is My Body, which is to be given 
for you: do this in remembrance of Me.” And so with the cup, when 
supper was ended: “This cup,” He said, “is the new testament in My 
Blood which is to be shed for you”’ (Luke 22:12 and 19-21). 


“On that traitorous, yet never so triumphant Holy Thursday night, 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus was asking us all, through the Apostles on 
whom He was to found His Church, to remember the Sacrifice He so 
lovingly, so eagerly even, accepted for our salvation; to commemorate 
it all days, from the rising of the sun to the setting of the same, down 
through the ages and across the five continents of His Kingdom on 
earth... 

“For every nation in the Lord’s great family of souls, Jesus Christ 
can be no mere memory, however tenderly and tenaciously enshrined 
in the pages of history. Remember Me always, He pleads indeed; but 
remember, above all, that ] am with you all days. Abide in My love! 
The Eucharistic Christ is a living, loving reality in our very midst. 
The unique redemptive Sacrifice of Calvary, renewed each day in 
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His Body, which is the Church, brings literally alive and keeps alive 
the charity of Christ for the food of our souls in a wondrously blessed 
Sacrament. Really present on our altars, in our tabernacles, present 
in the hearts and homes of all who are one with Him by grace Divine, 
He offers us personally His love, and pleads for ours. By this shall 
all men know that you are faithful to Him, that you belong to Him: 
not only that you remember and celebrate His saving word and work, 
but that you put Him on (cf. Rom. 13:14), that you live His very life 
of love, that you love one another in Him, as He continues to love 
us all. 


“The impact on human history of this sacrificial, all-embracing 
love of the Eucharistic Christ, alive in the hearts of His holy priests 
and lay-apostles, has been, we know so well, tremendous. And who 
shall set bounds to the conquests of that loving Heart for tomorrow? 
If only your resolution is strong, if only your hearts fail Him not by 
disdaining the all-powerful aid of His grace, the charity of Christ will 
continue, through you and your children, its blessed mission of unity 
and peace, unto the final rescue of the world from the powers of dark- 
ness that threaten its ruin. It will fortify the precious bonds of your 
family life, and keep the Christian home the sanctuary of prayer, labor 
and love that God intended it to be. It will transform your industrial 
relations, your economic and political planning, by setting at their 
heart the needs and sacred prerogatives of the human person. It will 
supply the warmth and power for the task of international forbearance, 
sympathy and conciliation. . .” 


Let us reflect prayerfully on these words of the Holy Father. 
If we enter properly into the spirit of the Church on Holy Thurs- 
day, and during the whole of Holy Week, great benefit will be de- 
rived for our soul. It is most profitable to read the Passion of Christ 
and His last discourse to His Apostles. A fervent confession in prep- 
aration for the reception of Holy Communion on Holy Thursday, the 
birthday of the Blessed Sacrament, will be one of the means most con- 
ducive to make this day a Holy Thursday, and prepare us to enter 
fully into the ceremonies of the following days. In all of her liturgy 
of this week, the Church has but one purpose in view: to make us 
appreciate Christ’s love and mercy. Such appreciation demands the 
renunciation of sin and the renewal of our consecration to the ser- 
vice of God. Holy Week emphasizes the spiritual significance of the 
Redemption to prepare our souls for the triumphant feast of Easter. 
Let us so observe it that its flood of graces may renew our spiritual 
life and continue to strengthen and increase our union with God. 
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Christ Will Triumph! 


—Fon04— 

LOUDS of despair and depression hang over the 
world today. On Good Friday, when Christ 
died, the world was enshrouded in the black- 
ness of night, and the hearts of men were filled 
with fear. Yet that seeming defeat of Good 
Friday was only three days before the victory 
of Easter Sunday. The events of Good Friday 
almost robbed the Apostles of their faith in 
Christ, even though they had witnessed the countless miracles He had 
performed, and had lived with Him for three years, believing and pro- 
fessing Him to be “the Son of the Living God!” But when they saw 
Him die, like any other man, after unparalleled sufferings, that deep 
conviction was shattered; for in their bewilderment they did not recall 
Christ’s prediction of His death and resurrection. In fact, they really 
had not understood when He told them: “Come, let us go up to Jeru- 
salem, where the Son of Man will be seized and mocked and scourged 
and spat upon, and put to death...and the third day He shall rise 
again!” 

But Easter Sunday presents a different scene, a re-awakened and 
stronger faith. Although deeply shamed by their cowardice, the. Apos- 
tles are jubilant. Their Divine Master is with them again, for He has 
risen from the grave, His Body all radiant with Divine beauty. All 
their doubts and misgivings, all their fears and anguish have been re- 
solved, and immense peace and tranquility, confidence, hope, the as- 
surance of the truth of His teachings and the certainty of the almighty 
and infinite power of Christ, fill their hearts and thoughts. He had 
said that He was the Son of God, and who could doubt it after such 
a proof? 

So, too, Easter should reassure us in our own misgivings, in our 
own perplexities when we look about us and see our sin-wrecked world. 
We need not despair. We need not lose hope. We need not grow de- 
spondent. The historical fact of Easter, that is to say, of the Resur- 
rection of Christ, assures us that Christ is God, and it guarantees to us 
that as He triumphed over His enemies, triumphed over Satan, over 
death, and over hell, on Easter Sunday, so, too, He will triumph over 
His enemies who again seek: to kill Him by enslaving and exterminating 
His Church; He will triumph over the devil, who ever allures men into 
sin; He will triumph over the world, and the flesh, and lead His own 
at length to everlasting victory. 
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Each recurring Easter day is a greeting from Christ in those words 
which He addressed to the Apostles when He appeared in their presence: 
9? 


“Peace be to you!” Each recurring Easter day emphasizes the truth that 
the cornerstone of Christian peace is Christ. 





© Camera Clix 
The Disciples of Emmaus recognize Jesus in the Breaking of the Bread. 


Throughout the world, millions of Catholics find true peace in the tri- 
bunal of penance and in the reception of the Holy Eucharist. Therein lies 
their means of rising with Christ. The spiritual peace that comes into the 
lives of men each Easter day is a promise of the ever-abiding peace they 
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shall have when the great resurrection shall come for all mankind. 
Christ is the only true source of peace. The mysteries of the Passion 
and Resurrection teach us God’s way of bringing peace after conflict, 
triumph after struggle, joy after grief, resurrection after death. 


Greatest Proof of Divinity 

Our Divine Savior gave the outstanding proof of His Divinity in 
His Resurrection. By His Resurrection, Christ gave incontestable 
evidence that He spoke the truth when He said He was the Son of God, 
and, hence, too, He confirmed the absolute veracity of all He had 
taught. If there had been no Resurrection, the idea of the great and 
noble Savior would not have come down to us through history. Per- 
haps we would never have heard of Christ’s existence upon this earth 
at all. If His claims to be God had been false, He would not have 
risen from the grave, and He would have been forgotten just as an in- 
sane man would be who might make such a preposterous claim. His 
claims would have been forgotten because they would not have been 
written down. There would have been no Gospels; there would have 
been no Church. The Resurrection proved that Jesus was true God. 
It proved that in the Church which He established there are Divine 
powers by which He continues to teach and sanctify men of all times. 
Because of the Resurrection, we can be assured that our faith is not 
misplaced. Because of the Resurrection, hope ever springs up in the 
human heart. Because of the Resurrection, charity is strengthened and 
reaches out to embrace all in its arms. 

The fact of the Resurrection rests upon the most solid testimony. 
Its significance is tremendous. God has kept His promise, and He will 
faithfully keep all His other promises, tremendous as they are: the 
promise of pardon for sins though they be red as scarlet, the promise 
of our own resurrection and eternal union with Him in heaven if we 
fulfil His will here on earth. 


Feast of Hope 

Christmas is the feast of love, but Easter is the feast of hope! 
“This Solemnity,” says St. Gregory the Great, “snatches us from earth 
to transport us into the delights of heaven.” On this day, which our 
fathers so well named “the Day of Days,” we celebrate the Resurrec- 
tion of Jesus Christ, but we salute also with transports of unspeakable 
joy the dawn of our own resurrection. The Paschal Solemnity comes 
to say to man: “Thou shalt not die: the tomb shall be to thy flesh, 
stricken by the breath of sorrow or of time, as the earth is to the grain 
confided to her; there it shall germinate in the silence of centuries, to 
burst forth glorious and immortal.” 
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All nature speaks to us of resurrection at Easter time. Upon the 
branches, yesterday so dry, today bloom the loveliest flowers, as if to 
say to us: “If God so clothe the grass of the field which today is, and 
tomorrow is cast into the oven, shall He not have much more care for 
you, O ye of little faith?” The sun, which was wrapped in a sombre 
mantle of fog, appears to us all resplendent with new fires. In the 
church, all of the liturgy and ceremony recalls the consoling dogma. 
Ornaments of joyous colors have replaced the signs of mourning, rich 
embellishments adorn the altars; the bells ring out their most solemn 
peals; and in the sanctuary a chant from heaven rises in all voices: 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Christians, rejoicing on Easter morning in the triumph of the Risen 
Savior and filled with adoration for Him, can feel only pity for those 
who have rejected Christ. We know in whom we have believed, and 
we would that all men had the same faith in Christ and shared in our 
Easter joy. The blindness of those who deny Christ’s Resurrection 
is, in many cases, like the blindness of those who refused to believe the 
word of the Resurrection in Jerusalem twenty centuries ago. It is our 
duty as Catholics to atone for this by fervent acts of faith and thanks- 
giving to God, and we must pray that the Triumphant Christ may 
touch the hearts of all unbelievers and scoffers this glorious day of 
His Resurrection! 





Redeemed by the Precious Blood 
erfneninen ne 
T is a Divinely revealed truth that we were redeemed by the 
Blood of Christ. Through His Blood we are given copious re- 
demption, freed from sin and temporal punishment due to sin. 
However, this Blood once shed on Calvary must be brought to each 
one of us in order that we may be saved. Especially through the sac- 
raments of the Church is the Precious Blood effective within us; yet, 
except for baptism conferred upon infants, the Precious Blood achieves 
naught within us effectively save with our own co-operation. But even 
this co-operation is a fruit of the working of the Precious Blood. 

All supernatural good comes from the Precious Blood. Once we 
have departed this life, however, we are unable to work and merit for 
our salvation. “Where the tree falls, there shall it lie.” If we die in 
mortal sin, faith teaches, we shall be eternally punished: If we die in 
grace, we shall enjoy God forever. However, if the stain of venial sin 
be on our soul, or if temporal punishment remains to be atoned, we are 
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doomed for a space to the fires of purgatory. How dreadful this pun- 
ishment is we learn from the words of St. Augustine, who speaks of it 
as more dreadful than any earthly punishment. In this realm there 
are no means of grace, there can be no atoning for sin and punishment 
on the part of the soul itself except through the painful endurance of 
inconceivably bitter pain. The Church herself, so powerful on earth, 
has no jurisdiction. Her sacraments cannot avail. But the Precious 
Blood has found a way. By means of the Precious Blood, which makes 
our prayers effective on earth, we on earth can come to the rescue of 
the souls in purgatory, who can no longer work and merit for them- 
selves. 

Since the Precious Blood is the price of our redemption from sin, 
since It alone destroys sin and gives grace, and since only through It 
we can help the souls in purgatory, devotion to the Precious Blood has 
for one of its principal ends and aims the liberation of the poor souls. 
Frequently the prayers in honor of the Precious Blood refer to the suf- 
fering souls and beg the Heavenly Father to free them from pain. All 
who are devoted to the Precious Blood are keenly aware of the great 
sufferings of the poor souls and offer this Blood to God for them. 

Especially pleasing to God as a means of helping them is the offer- 
ing of the holy Sacrifice of the Mass. Every Mass is fruitful for the 
faithful departed. Here the very Blood of Christ in the chalice of bene- 
diction is offered to God for the living and the dead. Another means 
by which lovers of the Precious Blood may help the suffering souls is 
the reception of Holy Communion and the offering up of the Body and 
Blood of Christ. All our good works performed in the state of grace, 
most especially the acts of fasting, mortification and almsgiving, be- 
come very fruitful if we unite them with Christ’s offering of His Blood. 

Let us frequently think of Jesus Crucified and of the Precious 
Blood that stained the streets of Jerusalem and soaked the ground of 
Calvary’s hill, and offer up the infinite pains of our suffering Savior 
together with His Divine Blood as appeasement of the Eternal Father’s 
just judgments on the poor souls. Only the Precious Blood can help 
them. The Church can do no more than offer up this Blood for them. 
But this she does gladly and this she asks us to do. This Precious 
Blood, so powerful on earth, so glorious in heaven, should be brought 
by us to the kingdom of the dead. There, too, It will be powerful to 
release those who suffer. With a loud voice they cry out to us: “At 
least you, our friends, have pity on us!” Prompted by a love for the 
Blood of Jesus and for those whom It has redeemed, let us bear the 
Chalice of the Precious Blood to the gates of that prison and offer It 
for the release of those who languish in the bonds of God’s infinite 
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justice. Let us ask the angels of God, particularly the angels who 
hover about the tabernacle and the altar during the Holy Sacrifice, to 
bear all our prayers and works with the Blood of Jesus to the throne 
of God as a substitute for the pain and affliction of the poor souls. 





From the Heart's Abundance 






OST truly, as the inspired writer said 
®) long ago, it is from the heart’s fullness 
that the mouth speaks; and when the 
heart is filled with appreciation and 
humble wonderment that God should have 
granted a special vocation, it is natural for this 
gratitude to overflow in words which seek to 
draw others to a realization of the sublime Gift 
of God-with-us in the Blessed Sacrament. 

This we feel to be the case with our month- 
ly magazine, for in gratitude to God for the vocation of Perpetual 
Adorers we have devoted our periodical to the gaining of other souls 
to His love and service in the Sacrament of His Love. 

Next month “Tabernacle and Purgatory” celebrates its Golden 
Jubilee — fifty years spent in the spreading of love for Christ on our 
altars, in securing consolation for the souls suffering in purgatory, in 
developing and exploring the rich fields of truth and hope found in the 
devotional cycle of the Church’s life. We want so much to extend the 
influence of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” to a much wider field of 
readers. Will you help us to double our subscription list during this 
Jubilee year? Just one extra subscription from each reader would do 
this so simply! May we count on you? 


A new reader gives this encouraging response: . 


“After reading my first two copies of ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ 
I was so delighted with the excellence of this magazine that I decided 
to share this experience with as many of my acquaintances as possible. 
My best ‘sales talk’ for a subscription was to lend a copy of the maga- 
zine and let it ‘speak’ for itself.’ Miss M.R., New York. 


Subscription Price: Only $2:00 a year or $3.00 for two years. 
Canada and foreign countries $2.25 a year or $3.50 for two years. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, .Clyde, Missouri 








370 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


“One Is My Dove, My Perfect One” 


% N these words of the Canticle of Canticles, the Holy Spirit 
extols the beauty of Mary, His spotless Bride and the 
Virgin-Mother of the Incarnate Word. At the first in- 
stant of her conception, God, as it were, folded her in 
the arms of His infinite sanctity and preserved her from 
the universal contagion of original sin. Who can form 
an adequate idea of the dazzling beauty wherewith God 
adorned that elect soul, chosen by Him from all eternity to be the 
mother of His Son? 





“When God destines a creature for a special mission,” says St. 
Bernardine, “He endows it with all the graces and powers necessary 
for the proper fulfilment of that mission.” In other words, He distrib- 
utes His gifts and favors among His creatures in proportion to the 
ends which He designs for them. Thus God sanctified the Prophet 
Jeremias in his mother’s womb because he was destined to announce 
to the world the mysteries and revelations of the Almighty. St. John 
the Baptist, too, was sanctified in his mother’s womb and came into the 
world free from the guilt of original sin, because he was not only to 
proclaim the coming of the Messias, but was destined for an even 
higher mission, namely, to point out the Redeemer in person and to 
prepare His way in the hearts of men. 

If these saints were sanctified before birth because they were 
destined to be in close relation to the God of all sanctity, what special 
graces of immaculateness and sanctity must not God have reserved for 
the Blessed Virgin, whose relationship with Him was so exceedingly 
intimate, whose office was unspeakably higher than that of the Prophets, 
and who not only pointed out the Redeemer of the world, but actually 
gave Him to the world, providing Him with the flesh and blood by 
which He was to redeem mankind? As the end for which even the 
highest of men and angels were created sinks into utter insignificance 
when compared to that of the Virgin Mary, so her sanctity must be 
inconceivably greater than theirs. 

The Blessed Virgin appoached ever so much nearer to God than 
any saint or angel in heaven, and as God showered graces and favors 
upon her in keeping with the sublime dignity of being the Mother of 
God — the most exalted dignity to which a creature could be raised, 
it follows that she was the most pure, the most holy, the most immacu- 
late creature God has ever created or ever will create. If Jeremias and 
John the Baptist were born without sin, are we to wonder that Mary was 
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conceived without sin? Upon the other saints, grace descended as 
showers gently falling upon the earth; upon Mary it flowed in torrents. 

The highest order of sanctity consists in the perfect union of love 
with God. To attain this perfect union of love by prayer and penance 
was the sole aim of God’s greatest saints. They spent their lives in 
striving to purge their souls to perfect sinlessness, to purify their hearts 
and affections in order that they might be worthy of intimate union 
with God. But where the sanctity of the saints ended, Mary’s began. 
The highest climax of perfection at which the greatest saint ever arrived 
was but the beginning of the Holy Virgin’s sanctity; for at the very 
first moment of her existence, the grace of perfect sinlessness, perfect 
purity, and hence perfect union of love of God was bestowed upon her, 
Indeed, many theologians uphold the opinion that the first grace of 
the Blessed Virgin was greater than the consummate grace of all men 
and angels taken together because her grace was a worthy preparation 
for Divine Motherhood. And this grace kept increasing and multi- 
plying during her entire life; for, being a created person, her grace 
was finite and therefore capable of endless increase. Some theologians 
do not hesitate to say that she doubled her grace by every act of her 
life — a thought which is simply overwhelming. 

“The Blessed Virgin,” says St. Thomas Aquinas, “by being Mother 
of God possesses a sort of infinite dignity derived from the infinite 
perfection of God.” And as her sanctity is in keeping with her dignity, 
we must conclude that her sanctity is everything but infinite. “The 
Virgin-Mother is a measureless ocean of grace,” declares St. John 
Damascene. St. Anselm, contemplating the dignity of the Mother of 
God, writes: “It was fitting that the Virgin should be adorned with 
that purity, than which no greater under God could be conceived.” 

The better we understand the dignity and sanctity of the Blessed 
Virgin, the more we meditate on her intimate union with God, and 
especially on her relation with the Incarnate Son of God, the more pro- 
found shall be our veneration and the warmer our love for her; the 
more we shall honor her as she deserves and as God wishes, and the 
more unwavering and filial shall be our confidence in her all-powerful 
intercession with Jesus Christ, her Divine Son. 


But while we render to Mary the homage of our highest praise, 
we may also draw unspeakable consolation from the fact that she is not 
only the Mother of God, but our Mother also. God has endowed her 
with such wonderful prerogatives not only for His own sake, but also 
for ours — that she may help and protect us and exercise her powerful 
intercession in our behalf. Through her we have become children of 
God, by God’s grace. As Mary’s dearest and greatest title is that of 
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Mother of God, so our dearest and noblest title is that of child of God. 
This title is ours as long as we remain in the state of grace. May Mary 
help us ever to preserve this priceless treasure and to increase daily in 
grace until the end of our lives! And if we have been so unhappy 
as to lose this treasure by serious sin, let us hasten to Mary and ask her 
to help us to recover it by a contrite confession. 

Amid the deceitful pleasures and sinful allurements of the world, 
the thought that we are children of God and children of Mary should 
be ever before us, as a luminous star guiding us through the devious 
ways of life, lighting up the darkness, and encouraging us to make 
continuous and courageous efforts to follow in the footsteps of Jesus 
and Mary till we reach our heavenly home, where we shall be happy 
with them for all eternity. 


Third Star in Mary’s Crown 


Imitation of Mary’s Purity, especially by carefully guarding our 
eyes, which are one of the chief gateways of impure temptations to our 
soul. To obtain Mary’s help, let us often address to her the prayer: 
“By thy Immaculate Conception, O Mary, make my body pure and my 
soul holy.” (This will be our Spiritual Vitamin for April.) 


Progress of Our New Foundation in San Diego 


LTHOUGH the dedication and formal opening of our 
new Perpetual Adoration Sanctuary of St. Pius X in 
San Diego, California, will have taken place when 
you read these lines, we cannot now give any par- 
ticulars because; as we prepare this issue for print. 
the date (Mareh'25) still looms in the future. We 
can only say now’'that our sixteen “pioneers” are 

working energetically and cheerfully against many odds to have every- 

thing in readiness for that joyful occasion, when Jesus will formally: 
begin His Eucharistic Reign of love in this humble sanctuary on the 
shores of the Pacific. Already the people are coming to the convent 
and inquiring whether they may begin to make their visits and hours 
of adoration. Parish groups are eagerly awaiting the day when they 
may begin their regular Holy Hours, and there is promise that there 
will be a rich blossoming of devotion to the Blessed Sacrament as soon 
as the Perpetual Adoration Sanctuary is opened to the people. A most 
cordial welcome has been accorded the community by the Bishop, the 
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clergy, and many members of the laity, and Divine Providence has 
given many striking proofs that this work of love is very dear to the 


Heart of God. 


There have been many incidents to tax the patience and energy of 
our dear pioneers, but, as the author of the Canticle of Canticles says, 
“Many waters cannot quench charity,” and their enthusiasm seems to 
be increased the more when difficulties present themselves. Then, too, 
there are many amusing and consoling incidents to offset these, and to 
keep all in cheerful dispositions. It would seem, in fact, that the Holy 
Spirit has imparted to them in special measure the Gift of Joy in the 
accomplishment of their assigned tasks. 


But most of all, it is the thought of preparing another throne for 
Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament that spurs the Sisters on and helps them 
to embrace labor and sacrifice with cheerful devotion and self-forget- 
fulness. Nor is this spirit the monopoly of those who are actually en- 
gaged in preparing this sanctuary and throne. Naturally, such an un- 
dertaking involves the entire congregation, for every Sister is called 
upon in some way or other to make her contribution; whether it be to 
take over some of the duties of those who have been sent to the new 
foundation, or to help in providing the many utilities needed, or just 
to offer the helplessness and sufferings which are her portion as an in- 
valid or aged member of the community, to draw down God’s blessing 
on the work. For every work of a religious community is a “corporate” 
affair, in which all share, directly or indirectly, and this is particularly 
true in a Benedictine community, where the family spirit predominates. 
St. Francis de Sales expressed this thought in a letter to the Sisters of 
the Visitation, at the time they were opening a new convent, when he 
said: “Those who go, stay, and those who stay, go.” Meaning that 
whether they were among those sent, or among those who remained at 
home, all were participating in the work. 


But this spirit of devotedness and self-sacrifice for the cause of our 
new foundation is not confined to our convents either, for it has in- 
spired kind friends and subscribers to offer such helps as they could 
toward defraying the expenses, which naturally are very great. For 
these we are profoundly grateful, and we pray that during this holy 
Lenten season (and this Marian Year) such gifts of self-denial may be 
multiplied. The twofold intention of self-denial and almsgiving will 
lend wings to such good works and make them doubly meritorious, and 
the reward to be gained will be all the greater because Jesus Himself is 
their direct Object. No matter how small the gift (or how large), it will 
be received with humble gratitude, which will find expression in fer- 
vent prayers for the donor. 
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Our Marian Year Gift to Jesus through Mary 


Although this new Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration is not dedi- 
cated to Our Blessed Mother, it is our Marian Year gift to Jesus through 
her, for we know that nothing could delight her more than to present 
to her Divine Son another Throne whereon He may reign in His Eucha- 
ristic Presence to receive the loving homage of His creatures and to 
dispense the riches of His graces to souls. The Feast of the Annuncia- 
tion had already been chosen as the opening day when it was announced 
that this feast had been designated by the Marian Year Committee as 
one of the special days of prayer during the Marian Year. This seemed 
truly providential, and perhaps also a sign of Mary’s special favor and 
gracious acceptance of our gift. 


Our Greatest Need 


The most important, however, and the most pressing of all our 
needs is vocations — more Sisters to keep up the perpetual vigil of 
adoration before the Blessed Sacrament exposed in our five sanctuaries 
and to carry on the active works of our Eucharistic apostolate, as well 
as the many tasks connected with the daily life of a religious community. 
Also, that we may be able to establish foundations in other dioceses. 
We therefore renew our invitation to young ladies (preferably between 
the ages of 18 and 28) to embrace this sublime vocation, which has for 
its primary object the direct service of Jesus in the Sacrament of His 
Love. No particular training or education is required; every kind of 
ability can be used to advantage. Full information concerning our 
mode of life and the requirements for admission will gladly be sup- 
plied if you will kindly address your inquiry to: 


Reverend Mother Mary Carmelita, O. S.B., Prioress General 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


CHEFS 


Love Jesus! 


“Love Jesus! Let Him be the centre of your life, of your aims and aspira- 
tions. Everything passes: the world, the life of man; the love of Jesus for us 
alone remains. You have Jesus; the same Jesus who is in heaven is also in 
the Blessed Sacrament. Never forget this. 

“Go often to Him, as often as you can, at least in spirit. There you 
will find consolation in sorrow, strength and support in struggle. Try to love 
the cross. By crosses and sufferings you are made similar to Jesus. Let the 
substance of your prayer be: My God, lead me on the way Thou hast assigned 
for me; let me see it and let me walk thereon.” 














© Camera Clix 


A Pen Picture 
of Christ 


E treasure the photo- 

graphs of relatives 
and friends. How vividly 
all the events of life are re- 
corded in them, from baby- 
hood to old age! We may 
laugh or weep in turn as we 
view the familiar scenes, 
kept alive for us in the fam- 
ily album. But what would 
we not give for an actual 
photograph of Christ! It is 
true, we have many paint- 
ings, made by gifted artists, 
depicting Him as an infant 
in Bethlehem, as a youth in 
Nazareth, as the great teach- 
er of mankind, as the Vic- 
tim of Calvary, as the Sacred 
Heart, and as the Risen Sav- 
ior. But these are all imag- 
ined representations of a 
Person who has never been 
photographed. 

However, Jesus Himself 
gave us a striking pen pic- 
ture of Himself when He 
said, “I am the Goop SHEP- 
HERD.” This title is most ex- 
pressive of the character of 
our Divine Savior and gives 
us a true and comprehensive 
picture of Him. But to 
understand Christ’s picture 
of Himself, to notice all its 
lights and shadows, one 
must view it in the correct 
perspective. 
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Shepherds in Palestine 


Sheep raising in Palestine at the time of Christ had a personal 
and appealing element that has been lost in our commercialage. In 
our country, sheep raising is conducted on a large scale in some of 
the western states, where thousands of sheep are herded together on 
the ranch, fattened, and shipped off to the markets. But in the East, 
in Our Lord’s time, sheep raising had a domestic and personal appeal. 
Many families had their own little flock; a common sheepfold was set 
up in a convenient place, and the various shepherds of the neighbor- 
hood would bring their sheep to this central enclosure for the night. 
A watchman would be stationed nearby to protect the sheep against 
wild animals and thieves. 

In the morning, the different shepherds would come to the door 
of the sheepfold and call to their sheep. Wonderful to say, each sheep 
would immediately respond to the voice of its own shepherd and follow 
him to the mountainside or the valley where good pastures might be 
found. The shepherd did not prive his sheep, but went on before 
them playing his lute, and the flock faithfully followed after him. 

Tending the sheep was a full time task. The shepherd stayed 
with his sheep all day, leading them from place to place in search of 
good pasture. He had to be continually on the watch for wolves and 
other wild animals who might be prowling around, waiting their chance 
to devour the sheep. Sometimes the lone shepherd was hard pressed 
when he had to defend his sheep against a pack of hungry wolves, and 
often he had to risk his life'to save them. In the evening, he again 
called his little flock together and led them down the mountain side to 
the central sheepfold. As they entered the fold, he counted them to 
make sure they were all there and safe for the night. If any were miss- 
ing, he went in search of them and brought them to the fold. 

With this familiar picture before the minds of His hearers, Jesus 
said: “I am the Good Shepherd, and I know Mine and Mine know Me... 
and I lay down My life for My sheep” (John 10:14,15). What a strik- 
ing picture of Himself, and how well He deserves the title of Good 
Shepherd! 


One Sheepfold 


First of all, the Good Shepherd has built a permanent sheepfold for 
all men, and has placed their souls’in the care of divinely-appointed 
shepherds, to whom He said: “Feed. My lambs, feed My sheep!” As 
the Good Shepherd, Jesus has also provided nourishing food for His 
sheep. He has set up in His Church an infallible teaching body whose 
duty it is to instruct the faithful in all the truths that He has revealed. 
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How favored we are to belong to His flock and to be led to the rich pas- 
tures of supernatural truth! How eager we should be to avail our- 
selves of the wonderful advantages He offers us! 


The Test of Love 


But to prove Himself the Good Shepherd, Jesus has not only pro- 
vided well for His sheep, but He has willingly paid the price of their 
eternal salvation. “The good shepherd,” He said, “gives his life for 
his sheep.” The test of loyalty and love is sacrifice and suffering. 
Jesus, the Good Shepherd, gave this supreme proof of love by bleeding 
to death in awful agony on the Cross on Good Friday, to save His 
sheep. 


Our Victim, Our Food and Our Friend 


But even these excruciating sufferings did not satisfy the un- 
quenchable love of Jesus for souls. His burning thirst for their salva- 
tion impelled Him to even greater demonstrations of love. Even after 
He had established a sheepfold and provided rich spiritual pasture for 
His sheep, even after giving His life for them on the Cross, the Good 
Shepherd still hesitated. He could not leave His sheep. He seemed to 
fear lest, after His visible presence should be withdrawn from them, they 
might forget what He had done for them, might be lured away by the 
devil and the world and thus be lost for heaven. 

To make this impossible, as it were, and to compel souls by the 
sheer ‘force of love to love Him in return, the Good Shepherd resolved 
to institute a new sacramental presence among men, so that He could 
remain with them till the end of time. Thus He instituted the Blessed 
Sacrament, that He might remain with us to be our Victim, our Food, 
and our Friend. He has given us His promise to be with us “all days, 
even unto the consummation of the world.” 

To understand the love of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, let us 
consider for a moment what our Faith teaches us regarding this great 
Mystery of Love. We believe that in the Eucharistic Sacrifice, Jesus 
daily renews His Sacrifice on Calvary on countless altars, and applies It 
to us as Food, to nourish our souls with His own Divine life and to unite 
us most closely to Himself. We believe that in the Sacred Host He re- 
mains continually in our tabernacles, with Soul and Body, Divinity and 
Humanity, to be the friend of our earthly exile, to comfort and strength- 
en us in our trials, and to be ever at our beck and call as a most loving 
Father who is ever solicitous for the needs of His children. 

Yes, truly Jesus has proved His claim to the title of Good Shepherd. 
It is the best portrait we have of Him. It tells us everything, recalls 
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to us everything that He has been to us. But it is also a living chal- 
lenge to us. Just as the photograph of a loving father or mother is a 
constant appeal to the children to follow in their footsteps and to live 
up to their high ideals, so the picture of the Good Shepherd cries out 
to us to follow Him on the way to heaven. Holy Mother Church re- 
minds us of this especially on the second Sunday after Easter, which 
she calls “Good Shepherd Sunday” because of the Gospel and other 
texts of the Mass. May we be always the faithful “sheep” of this Di- 
vine Shepherd, that He may recognize us as His own on the last day, 
and admit us into the eternal sheepfold of heaven, to enjoy forever 
the delights He has prepared for those who are faithful to Him. 


—-oe———— 


Professing the Faith 


Continued 


We Must Have a Strong Conviction of Truth 


HE open profession of our Faith rests on our interior con- 

viction of it. As this conviction concerns all the truths 

of Faith, the open profession cannot exclude a single one. 
However, it cannot be denied that every period of time has its own 
peculiar religious questions. One must always avow one’s principles, 
but content and form are determined by circumstances. Our times 
are occupied with other religious questions and have different dangers 
to religion to battle with than our forefathers of a hundred or hun- 
dreds of years ago. Therefore, a different profession is required of 
us. The spiritual battles of our days are concerned, above all, with 
the profession of those truths that we rightly regard as the foundation 
and cornerstones of our Faith. Such a profession cannot be made too 
often or too strongly, because bitter enemies of religion make bold to 
overthrow them. These are especially the truths of the existence of 
God, the Godhead or Divinity of Christ, and the institution of His 
Church. We should be ready at all times to profess our faith in these 
fundamental truths with a brave and joyful heart. 

With all the fibers of our heart we must hold to the profession 
of our faith in God. “The fool hath said in his heart: “There is no 
God!’” (Ps. 13:1); “But all men are vain, in whom there is not the 
knowledge of God: and who by these things that are seen, could not 
understand Him that is, neither by attending to the works have acknowl- 
edged who was the workman” (Wis. 13:1) ; “The heavens tell the glory 
of God, and the firmament proclaims the work of His hands” (Ps. 
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18:2); “The Lord is the everlasting God, who hath created the ends 
of the earth” (Isa. 40:28); “He is not far from any of us. For in 
Him we live and move and have our being” (Acts 17:27,28). These 
words of Holy Scripture are and must remain our profession until 
our soul is yielded back into the hands of its Creator. The man es- 
tranged from God lives in a world of a thousand contradictions. He 
tears down the bulwark of moral liberty, exhausts the last source of 
every right, every order, every authority in the family and in the state, 
and creates a void in his interior which cannot be filled with the glory 
of exterior culture. There can never be a contradiction between faith 
and science. Every earnest search for knowledge always leads back 
to the origin of all things, the Almighty Creator, to whom we must 
bow our knee in humble gratitude. A great theologian of our times 
has written the following touching and beautiful words: “If I know how 
one stands towards his God, I know all; I know how he thinks, I know 
what he wants, I know what he is worth — and that is enough. Where 
God is not keeping the house, a thousand locks will not make it secure; 
if God is in the ship, even storms will bring it to the harbor. Work, 
income, calling, skill, knowledge, family, state and society, all have 
but one common protector, who is GOD. Whether pauper or prince, 
home or state, school or army, convent or society, for all and every- 
where, there is but one condition of success: With God the beginning, 
with God the end! All with God, all for God, and all in God!” These 
simple words of a God-fearing and spiritual man comprise a program 
for our whole life. Thus, with the hammer of God, let us strike the 
anvil of God-estrangement and God-denial of our days and firmly en- 
grave the Name of God in the structure of the future. 
Our Faith in Christ 

With the same deep conviction with which we proclaim to the 
world our belief in God, we will also profess our faith in Christ. Mod- 
ern unbelief wants to see in Christ only the man. He is placed in 
line with the ancient founders of religion. Others deny the reality of 
Christ’s life and work, that is, they deny His very historical existence, 
although no other person that ever walked the face of the earth can 
claim testimonies for himself such as Christ can claim. These latter 
scoffers see in Him only a legendary figure; but the charm that He 
exercises on spirits cannot be removed from the world. Christ is the 
most undisputed personality of history. Many millions of men pay 
homage to Him and many millions of men fight against Him, yes 
hate Him as passionately as if all evils of the Christian period were to 
be traced back to Him. In face of those “for” and “against” Christ, 
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we, as believing Christians are overjoyed to see Christ, not as the doubt- 
ers and unbelievers, in a foggy darkness, but in the full light of truth 
and glory. And how great and truly Divine He then appears to us! 
What sublimity, what majesty, what loveliness, beauty and amiability 
there are in His appearance! What an exalted spirit, what character, 
what a Heart! Immaculate holiness radiates from Him. The most 
wonderful virtues and gifts blossom in His life. But He is more than 
all this. He is the Son of God, the Lord of heaven and earth, the Con- 
queror of sin, death and hell. Under the clearness and certainty, under 
the violence and strength, and under the visible and tangible reality 
of the foregoing, the Roman captain under the Cross cries out: “Truly, 
this is the Son of God!” (Math. 27:54.) Thomas, the doubter among 
the Apostles, breaks down and acknowledges: “My Lord and my God!” 
(John 20:28.) Everyone of us avows it with him: “Jesus Christ, Thou 
art my Lord and my God!” And this we will do in life and in death. 


Faithful Adherence to the Church Despite Persecution 


It is known to all of you what a violent storm atheists are waging 
in all countries against Holy Church and its members: the Pope, bishops, 
priests, nuns, the laity. It would seem that we are now witnessing the 
fulfilment of the invective uttered by a bitter hater of Christianity: 
“Crush the infamous thing! Trample down the Catholic Church!” 
An open challenge is being made to desert the Church and exact instruc- 
tions are given for its accomplishment. Unbelieving agitators are sent 
about in city and country and thousands of tracts, newspapers, books 
and leaflets inimical to the Church are distributed and thrown about 
among the people. They try to separate the faithful from the center 
of the Church, the Rock of Peter, by the most objectionable means. 
Parents are instructed to let their children grow up without Baptism. 
They preach against the Christian form of wedlock and against Chris- 
tian burial. Religious instruction in the public schools is to be done 
away with, and priests are to be debarred from teaching. Systematically 
the virtues of modesty, purity, maternity and the spirit of sacrifice are 
undermined and destroyed. The enumerating of such facts is most 
painful, but let it serve to admonish us so much the more forcibly with 
enthusiastic faith and with a proud courage to cry out everywhere: 
“On to the Church! On to Peter! On to Rome!” so that the world 
may know that the Catholic Church is still a power, a power which lives 
in the hearts of Catholics to which all are sworn and united with body 
and soul. “Our hope is the Church, our salvation is the Church, our 
refuge is the Church!” (St. Chrysostom). To be continued 


(From a Pastoral Letter of Bishop Kaspar Klein, Paderborn) 
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Little Lovers’ League 
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N this joy-filled month of the Resurrection, dear Little 

Lovers, what better thing could we speak about than the 

love of Jesus for each one of us? For in April, we think 

of our dear Lord as risen from the dead, glorious and tri- 

umphant, and we remember that it is love that caused this. 

joy and triumph — the love for us which led Him down from heaven 

to our earth, which brought Him to the dreadful sufferings of His Pas- 

sion and Death, and which now brings Him to us beautiful and bright, 

His Sacred Heart burning with a great desire to have us love Him in 

return. But it is especially His little ones, the children of His great 
flock, that He wants to see loving Him with all their hearts. 


You remember that 
scene in the Gospel 
when Jesus and some of 
His Apostles were walk- 
ing along a road, and 
those who were behind 
Him, began arguing 
about who would be 
the greatest in heaven. 
Jesus, knowing what 
they were discussing, 
called to a little child 
who was playing nearby. 
Delighted, the little boy 
ran up to Jesus and 
looked trustfully at Him. 
With His arm about 
him, Our Lord answered 
the Apostles’ question: 
“Unless you become as 
little children, you shall 
not enter the kingdom 
of heaven!” 





Another time, when Jesus had spent a long day teaching the peo- 
ple and healing the sick, He was very tired. But some women began 
pushing their way through the crowd, anxious for Him to bless their 
children. Thinking to save Jesus more fatigue, the Apostles ordered 
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them back, but Jesus called out: “Let the little children come to Me 
and do not stop them, for of such is the kingdom of heaven. And un- 
less you receive the kingdom as a little child, you shall not enter it!” 
And He blessed each little one, drawing them close to His Heart. 


There we have, in Jesus’ own words, the easiest and surest way to 
reach heaven — to come to Him as a little child comes to his father, 
full of love and trust. That is why we chose St. Therese of the Child 
Jesus as your special patron, because she is a childlike saint; childlike 
in her loving confidence in Our Lord, wanting Him to carry her in 
His arms, and help her over the hard spots, when she might fall by 
herself. That was the secret of her “little way” — she did not rely on 
herself, but trusted in Jesus alone, asking Him to help her in every 
smallest thing. This “little way” made her the great saint she is to- 
day, and it will make us saints too, if we follow it faithfully. Let us 
do so during this year, so that leaning safe on His Sacred Heart, Jesus 
may carry us in His arms all the way home to heaven. 


PRACTICE: Ask Jesus every day to help you love and serve 
Him faithfully and to rely on Him in all that you do. 


ASPIRATION: Jesus, Friend of the little ones, bless the children 
of the whole world! 


As dt ee 
The Lost Sheep 


EREMY looked proudly at his flock. They were, indeed, fine 
sheep; the best in all the flocks, the other shepherds often said. 
They came promptly at his call, their white fleece shining in the sun, as 
he led them out the gate, up the winding pathways to the grazing hills 
south of the village. By his side frolicked Joel, his special pet. When 
he was born, Joel had been so tiny and weak that no one had thought 
he would live. Jeremy’s father had given the poor little lamb to him to 
see what he could do with him. Jeremy had fed him and looked after 
him, so that the little lamb had almost grown up in the boy’s arms. 
Now, he was the finest, fattest one in the whole flock and he seemed 
to know what he owed to Jeremy, for he stayed close to his side and 
always slept near him at night, when the shepherds rolled themselves 
in their cloaks to spend the nights with their flocks. 

When he reached the spot where his sheep liked to graze, Jeremy 
spread his cloak on the ground, and drawing his reed pipe from a 
pocket, began to play a lilting tune. Used to such music, the sheep 
went on grazing quietly, and Joel, having investigated Jeremy’s pockets 
to see if they held anything for him, went off to tease some of the sedate 
old ewes at the far end of the pasture. 
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Absorbed in the melody he was playing, Jeremy did not see the 
stranger who came down one of the deserted paths over the hill, until 
he was almost in front of him. Startled, he looked up as a man’s deep 
voice asked: “Where did you learn that ancient song of Israel, young 
shepherd?” His tanned cheeks flushed with the effort of playing, 
Jeremy smiled as he answered: “My grandfather taught me, Sir. He 
knew a lot of old music like this, and he liked to hear me play.” 


The man studied the boy, who had risen to answer him. “Are 
you the shepherd of this fine flock?” he asked. Jeremy straightened 
up proudly: “Yes, Sir. My father has been ill this past year, so I am 
looking after our flocks. Of course,” he added honestly, “he taught 
me everything, and the older shepherds all help me.” Smiling, the man 
replied: “That is the way it should be among shepherds. Tell me, what 
is your name?” “Jeremias,” said the boy. “My grandfather named 
me,” he explained. “He said it was the name of a great prophet of our 
people. But everybody calls me Jeremy for short.” The man put a 
hand on Jeremy’s shoulder. “It is a good name, lad, and your grand- 
father must have been a true son of Israel.” “He knew a great deal 
about our history, and” Jeremy’s voice sank to a whisper, “he even told 
me once, that the Savior would be born in a small town and that there 
would be shepherds there — just like me — to worship Him!” 

When the man went on down the hill, Jeremy wished, somehow, 
that he could follow him. It would be nice to be able to talk to him 
again. He seemed to know even more than grandfather about the 
Savior. Picking up his pipe, he began playing a gay little tune that 
always made Joel frisk about him. But where was Joel? He had not 
seen him for some time, and he was not with the other sheep. Calling 
them by name, Jeremy searched among them, but there was no trace 
of Joel. Anxiously he hunted through the bushes at the far end of the 
grazing ground. Then he remembered the steep cliff at the very top 
of the hill where they were. Could the little lamb have climbed up that 
far? It was difficult to climb with rocks strewn over the path and 
thorn bushes scratching anyone who dared to pass; that was why they 
seldom went there. Still, if Joel had wandered that far, he would have 
to rescue him, for he might be lying there all torn and bleeding from 
the thorns, or, worse still, he might fall over the cliff and be dashed 
to pieces on the rocks beneath! 

Grasping his shepherd’s staff firmly, Jeremy set off. It was hard 
climbing and soon his clothes were torn and his legs bleeding from the 
briars, but he kept on, determined to find Joel. Almost at the top, he 
heard a pitiful little bleating, and called joyously: “Joel, Joel!” A 
few minutes later, he was kneeling beside the lamb, drawing him gently 
from the rough thorn-bush where he was caught, unable to move. 
Joel’s once-white fleece was dirty and ruffled and he was so tired from 
struggling to free himself that he could scarcely move. Lifting him in 
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his arms, the boy held him inside his cloak, against his heart, so the 
warmth could penetrate the cold little body. But now he was worried. 
It was too dark to find his way down the treacherous path. Moreover, 
there were wolves in these higher parts of the hills, and he was not 
strong enough to defend himself and Joel, should one of them attack 
them. It would be better to stay here on the peak,, where the great 
rocks offered some protection against the wolves and a little shelter 
against the bitter cold of a Palestine night. So, wrapping himself and 
Joel tightly in his cloak, Jeremy settled down to spend the night on the 
hill. He was frightened, of course, but Joel was safe and he had saved 
his sheep, as a good shepherd should do. 

Hours later, stiff and cold, he was startled out of a half-sleep, by 
the sound of a voice calling clearly: “Jeremy, Jeremy!” Hoarsely, he 
called back: “Here I am!” Quick footsteps drove stones spurting down 
the hill, then a pair of strong arms lifted the boy and his lamb from 
their hiding-place, and a familiar voice said gently: “Well, my shep- 
herd, I see you have rescued your sheep!” 

Peering through the darkness, Jeremy saw that it was, indeed, the 
man he had met on the hillside that afternoon. “How did you know 
I was here?” he asked. “When you did not return with your flock, the 
other shepherds grew anxious,” the man answered, busy rubbing 
warmth back into the boy’s cold hands and feet. “They started out to 
search for you, and hearing of it in the village, I joined them.” Jeremy 
was still puzzled. “You must know these hills well,” he said won- 
deringly, “to have found your way up here. Why, it’s so dangerous 
that none of the shepherds like to come this way!” Even in the dark- 
ness, Jeremy knew that the man was smiling, as he began the down- 
ward climb to the village, still carrying the boy and the lamb. “Did 
you not come after your lamb?” was all he said. 

Then when they were almost home, he added in a tone Jeremy was 
never to forget: “I am a Shepherd, too, Jeremy, and I know My sheep 
as they know Me. If one is lost, I search until I find him and carry him 
home, safe against My Heart. . .” 

a aa eel 
Stipends for Mass Intentions 

Many of our readers regularly send us stipends to transmit for Holy Masses 
according to their intentions. We would like to mention that the Bishop of our 
diocese permits the priests to request an offering of $2.00 for a Low Mass (as 
has been done in many dioceses in past years). 

With regard to Gregorian Masses (30 consecutive Masses for a deceased 
person), the clergy of the St. Joseph Diocese may ask an offering of $75.00. 
When it is desired that such a series be started immediately, we transmit the 
stipend to the Benedictine ‘Fathers of the nearby Abbey of Conception. Those 
who are willing to have the Gregorian Masses forwarded elsewhere may con- 
tinue to send an offering of $30.00 to $45.00. The stipend for a High Mass 
remains $5.00. 
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Pius X, Pope of the Eucharist 


Few Popes have been more beloved than the saintly Pius X who is to 
be canonized on May 29. Read this booklet so as to learn more of his life 
and spirit. In it you will find a deeply moving account of his love for the 
Blessed Sacrament, for children and for peace. 10¢ 


The Treasures of the Mass 


A 128-page booklet rich in interest and profitable for all— from the 
boy and girl of upper elementary school age to one who has been going 
to Holy Mass for many decades. Simply and clearly it explains the prayers, 
ceremonies and mysteries of the Treasure which is the Mass and helps you 
to draw all the benefits and graces which Our Lord intended from this 
Sacrifice. 50¢ 





Heart-Talks With the Man of Sorrows 


The prayers in this booklet, written in the form of heart-to-heart talks, 
have a twofold purpose: first, to establish the reign of Christ’s love in the 
soul by centering attention upon the greatness of His love as expressed in 
what He suffered; and secondly, to destroy the reign of sin in the soul 
by showing what sin has done to the ever-lovable Person of Jesus, the Man 
of Sorrows. Ideal for Lenten devotion, for Holy Hours at home or in church, 
and for times of sadness and discouragement. 96 pages. 20¢ 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Blessed Sacrament 


God Himself, Our Sacrifice 
God with Us 
Eucharistic Miracles 
My Daily Visit 


Holy Communion 


Communicate Frequently and 
Devoutly 

A Novena of Holy Communions 

Communion Devotions with Mary 


Grace and Prayer 


More Precious than Diamonds 
Indulgenced Prayers and 
Aspirations 
Rays of Catholic Truth 


Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 











The Sacraments 


Fountains of Salvation 
Confession, the Sacrament of 
Mercy and Peace 
Confession, Its Fruitful Practice 
Through Death to Life 
United in Christ 


Consolation and Encouragement 


Magnificence of God’s Love 


Our Savior’s Goodness 


Pathways to Peace 
All Ye Who Mourn 
Conformity to the Will of God 


Each booklet 15¢. 


Postage extra. 
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